NO    MORE    PEACE

Bounded is the sea
And the earth is small;
Man's stupidity
Has no bounds at all

Now he strides in folly,
Now stumbles blind and wild,
To terror and illusion,
Obedient as a child

On wise men now believe,
And then to fools will fly,
And curses where he blessed,
And dreads his destiny.

Yet, if he chose, the earth
And all her fruits were his;
And lucky be the man
Who now unlucky is.

Bounded is the sea
And the earth is small;
Man's stupidity
Has no bounds at all.

(Cheers from the crowd.)

RACHEL.   Where is Noah?

LABAN.   In prison.

RACHEL.   Can't we release him?

LABAN (to DAVID).   Yes, I think so.   Go and
release Noah and bring him here.

DAVID.   Can   I   bring   the  children,   too?
They're so fond of Noah.
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